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through t' warld, and what wi' t' arth a-going round once in twenty-four hours, I 'm fairly muzzled and stagnated.'
"I have been to call on the daughters of 'Presence-of mind Smith,' who was Dean of Christ Church, and to the close of his life used to tell this story of himself. ' In my life,' he said, 6 there has been one most fortunate incident. A friend of mine persuaded me to go out with him in a boat upon a lake. I did not wish to go, but he persuaded me, and I went. By the intervention of Providence, I took my umbrella with me. We had not been long on the lake when the violence of the waves threw my friend out of the boat drowning, and he sank. Soon, as is the ease with drowning persons, he came up again, and clutched hold of the side of the boat. Then, such, providentially, was my presence of mind, that I seized my umbrella and rapped him violently on the knuckles till he let go. He sank, and I was saved.' "
When I arrived at Durham, I presented myself at once to my cousins the George Liddells, who 1 i ved at a clingy brick house in the suburb called Old Elvet. They had never seen me before, but welcomed me with the utmost kindness and hospitality, making me quite at home with them. I took a little lodging close by, but they made me dine with, thorn almost every day, and I went constant expeditions with them, staying to dinner at the neighbouring houses, Elemore, Aldin Grange, &c. Durham itself I always found charming. The smoke only gave a picturesque-ness of its own, and on Sunday there was a Sabbath of nature, for when the chimneys ceased smoking, the birds began to sing, the flowers to bloom, and the sky to be blue. Sunday, however, was a severe day with the George Liddells, almost entirely spent in going to